PRIVATE   LIVES                 ACT II
going on, and on, and on.
AMANDA : It's become a habit with you.
ELYOT : You needn't be so grand, just because you
don't happen to want any yourself at the moment.
AMANDA : Don't be so stupid.
ELYOT (irritably):   Really Amanda-----~
AMANDA :   What ?
ELYOT : Nothing. (AMANDA sits down on the sofa%
and, taking a small mirror from her bag, ga^es at her face
critically > and then uses some lipstick and powder. A trifle
nastily.} Going out somewhere dear ?
AMANDA : No, just making myself fascinating for you.
ELYOT : That reply has broken my heart.
AMANDA : The woman's job is to allure the man.
Watch me a minute will you ?
ELYOT : As a matter of fact that's perfectly true.
AMANDA : Oh, no, it isn't.
ELYOT :  Yes it is.
AMANDA (snappily) : Oh be quiet.
ELYOT : It's a pity you didn't have any more brandy;
it might have made you a little less disagreeable.
AMANDA : It doesn't seem to have worked such
wonders with you.
ELYOT : Snap, snap, snap; like a little adder.
AMANDA :  Adders don't snap, they sting.
ELYOT : Nonsense, they have a little bag of venom
behind their fangs and they snap.
AMANDA : They sting.
ELYOT : They snap.
AMANDA (with exasperation}: I don't care, do you
understand ? I don't care. I don't mind if they bark,
and roll about like hoops.
ELYOT (after a slight pause):  Did vou see much of
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